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ktivcly turned towards her, Sebastian was in-
tensely aware of her quality as she strolled beside
him; her quality of a beautiful woman exquisitely
finished^ with a perfect gnisp on life, untroubled
shrewd, mature, secret, betraying her real self to
none* Compared with her, he felt vague and raw
incapable of coming to terms with life. Yet he felt
he could talk to her. She was charming, danger-
ous; he could talk to her* The knowledge that she
was wholly unworthy of his confidence added a
spice of pleasurable pain to the humiliation of
giving himself away. For Sebastian liked to pour
vinegar into his own wounds*